EPIC 5 D 1 u M 
Sacred tO the Mruokx of the W 


Late Revi Mr. Thomas White, M. A. 


Prebendary of Litchfield, ReQor of St tepue 


and Miniſter of Stratford Le Bow. 


Who Deceaſed Feb. 25, 1718. 


A Rev rend Blend ſince Thou art 9 
How Grief can write; Tho Art and 


Aſſiſtance, Sorrow in their Place ſhall fit, 
And lead in gloomy Triumph Art and Wit; 


From thy co 


When Iſrael's venerable Seer dyd, 


Complaints like ours were heard on ev'ry fide; "2 We 1 


Tomb my "Muſe ſhall;fetch her 
Ev'n the-dry* Bones of Prophets can. her 5 


# 6J | 
' 


7 „ 


0 


[ 


Soon as the News in Ramah's Towns was ſpread 
Their Clothes were rent, their Aſhes on their Head; 
But Nazoth's fad Collegiates Sackcloth take 


Next to their Skin for their great. Founders iber, | 


So in our Grief the Prophets Sons ſhould bear 
(And ſo I hope they do) the groutel} Share. 1 
As from the Order Honour to him 2 5 
So he reflected Honour on che ſame. a 
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But his Dee Sheep alas ! Ah! vital ew, 
Who feed and fold his dear beloved ou. 
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Shall ſeek them out cop and thing 3 ? 

Who ſaw the Venerable Mantle fall, | 

Ve facred Tribe, ? Owhom amongſt you all 

Has Heav' n accounted worthy to inherit 

"Ev*n but an equal Meaſure of his Spirit? 

His Spirit mild and peaceable did prove 

Its Inſpiration from the Sacred a 

An Ayr, of Goadneſs ſhin'd, in's heavenly Face, 

As in His Soul the Radiant Beamsof Grace. 

And now He ſhines in Choirs of Seraph brigh 

And Cherubs wing d, an wiiſtioauiſle 'd . 

Where ſurely He no Strange Fo did appear, 

Having kept conſtant Correſpondence there. 

But here H: S Soul my Opticks cannot view 

Until like Him I am all Spirit too. 

Therefore O Muſe diſcend, and if you can, 

Toxins ng the Saint triumphant, view te Mal. 1 
ethinks I ſee that (weetand Heav? aly Look, 7 

Vertues clear Glaſs, Religions livingoBook 3 1 1 97 

Methinks I hear tranſpnrted That ſweet 0 Voice A ho 

Ute ri ring Divine Unutterable Jo ys. 10 1 Dio" 1 8 85 . 

His Eloquence, when Heav'n was the Theme 

Flow'd clear and ra apid as Fupbrates Stream 

Methinks I feel the Warmth he ud t ihpart 

Playing in Lambent Flames about my Heft. 
in his Breaft did all Phe Vertues meet. 38 23 Hoc 

And t their Twit Siſters al the Graces greet. 1181 

Where j jjo d together in a cloſe Enibräce, 0 511 

Twas flard to know a Veni from hers,” 199. 

For mixing Bea: before Ado dc 120 ni Gr”. 

They ſeem d but one grent a wekütgelit Lligtt:; k 

So in one Jewel many Diemends Haze! . ef 

And ſeem but one, ming fg promiſewous Rays: | -: 

That He was Learn'd all but himſelf did know, 

Bright Nat tl Parts He had, but but through not LO 4 

Whilſt he was thishe Efe diſcern 321 off 

He was ſo modeft He would ſeem to learn. 
HN / 2 | His 


(3) 
H1s Eloquence was Solid, Nervous, Plain, 
Never affected, Popular, nor vain; 
With Scripture Poniph, not Rules of Art, 
H' aſſail'd and ſtorm'd the Fortreſs of the Heart. 
His Wit ſurprizing, neat, genteel, and clean, 
Of which his Judgment always held the Rein. 
His ſhining Judgment perfected by Grace 
Seem'd in degree what Aaron's Breaſt-plate was, 
Reflecting pointed Rays of Heav'nly Light, 
Divinely teaching, as Divinely Bright. 
Sober and pious, meek and mild 8 be, 
Of Wiſdom full, full of Simplicity. 
Patient to ſuffer, and to Do diſcreet, . 
In Counſel grave, in Converfation ſweet. 
Free from all Cenſure, Flatt'ry, Strife and Guile, 
His Thoughts, Words, Deeds, were Terms convertible. 
In all Relations (for he underft 
What each requir'd) he labqur'd to do; od. 
A common Bleſſing he, which, like the un, 2 
None cou'd pretend t 'engroſs, Or call his: own. 7 = 
A ſweet Companion, and a Loving Spouſe, -. Dy 
To Kindred kind, to Strangers courteous. 
His Friends he ſerv'd with Faithifulneſs aud Care, 
Officious to do Good as Guardian nets are. 1 
His Enemies he'lov'd, but ſcarce did Know W 
Whether they were his Enemies or no. 2 
As from all Wrong, from all Suſpicion clear, N38 
Conſcious of Good alone, he knew not. how to fear. 
A conſtant Lab'rer in God's Vineyard fe, | 
Full of Good N. orks, full of Humility, | 
Him Zeal for God's own Houſe, abt God's s Own, Trail 
Had eat and waſted from his tender Youth. 
He never ceas'd to watch, and preach, and pray, 
Tillhe had watch'dand preach” dan ng pray d his Life away. 
And now, where many Years he leſt the Bread, 
Prone, he reclines his Rev” rend aged Head. 
Alas! Our Glory 1s departed now, 
Nor Pray'rs nor Tears cou d ſtop the fatal Blow. 
| Imperious Death both muſt, and will b' obey'd, 
Tho” Vows as warm as reeking Incenſe plead. 


2 


He's 


A” 


(4) 


He's gone, we left his Exit to;bemean, . 

He's gone, and all our Joys with him are gone. = 
And yet, O Death, thou haſt no Cauſe to boaſt, 
By thee he gains, we, we alone have loſt: . 

Our Rev'rend Paſtor knew thou hadſt no Sting, 
And wert at mioſt a ſpightful een 


He lives in Realms of Bliſs triumphant, where 
Thy meager Face ne'er did, nor dares appear. 
And tho perhaps this worthleſs Verſe of mine 
Cannot to Immortality conſign 
His pious Memory, yet ſpite of thee 
I'm well aſſur'd it ill immortal be. 15 
Whilſt Learning and Religioms ſelf can give 
Life to their Vot'ries, his Renown ſhall live. 
Succeeding Poets to the Trump of Fame, 
I bat to the Gen' ral Trump ſh (ball give his Name. 
But thou inſult'ſt ov'r.us--Know, Coward, 3 
W' are not without this Comfort i in our Woe, 
Thy Coriqueror has promis'd to provide 
Succeſſive Shepherds his dear Flock to guide, 0 
And You his Widow and Relations grieve A 
No more for what you never can trier. x o' 
Why are you cloth Ra Garments black IVY 1 
When he 15 clad in Veſture ſhining M pie? TE C * 
Why from your ſtreaming Eyes dos briny! Rain nA ei] 
Shower down, when. he ſhall never weep, again? 7 
Why from your heaving Breaſt do Sighs ariſe? , 101 12 
You can't inſpire new Life with all your Sighs. . 100 
Better feſerve chem for your C loſer, where A 
They'll be of Uſe to wing your ſpeedy Pray r. 5 
Ceaſe then, O ceaſe; as without Hope to mourn ;; 11 
* ſhall go to 455 he never will return. :...:- 
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